By, ALLAN RAMSAY. 3 
Hail, blooming Goddeſs ! thou Propitious > ; A 
Whoſe Bleſſings, Mortals next to Life implore LE; 
Such Graces. in your Head "nly. Eyes appear, $3; SD 
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That Cottages are Courts when you are thergs * % 4 | 
Mankind, as you  vouchſafe to ſmile op fr _ * — | 

: Find * 12 1 or * in 4 Crowns, | ; | 
| NET 9 | 


"Oy 8 


PN B L R 0 Mo 
| Pins for te Au rnb x at the Aer 


2 © IPC 2999 het Goh. - — 2 


E 


N 41 8 , N a " 
* Fe a EY * 7 0 e — > ls 2 of 
0 ä P N * a: -* 9 * 3 o - 
EE N 
1 * 


- * i J' 25 


7 3 4 J * 
* 
— 

wha * P wet 


$4 
SSIGIE Tf 9886 
4 $4 * Ay ee 4 
l NN 2&3 


8 BL NN 7 0 >-& 8 AN 


PELEDEES\ e * 


E K A L. ＋ 25. 


P. 0 E 


And to old Age ru ſing if bleſs'd by thee. 
Bleſſing Divine! Heaven's faireſt Gift to Man! 4 
Soul of bis Joys! and Lengthner of his Span! F Y 

2 His Span of Life preſerv'd with panting Breath, W954 | 
Withour thy Preſence proves a lingering Den. 
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Tux Vir Kings may cauſe wide Nations bob z. 
And half a Globe with conquering Force ſubduez | ._ -- 2 
Bind Princes to. their Axletrees, and make = 


Erect triumphal Arches, and obtain e A 


The wond ring Mob of ſtaring Mortals quake? 3 
The ol Hans fg hae n d ba, by I 
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e No more he ſiniles, nor can his richeſt Toys 
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Tommtiivs 24 on "Silky Tales repo 
2 have 2 num'rous Change - of fineſt . 
Wan be born to dinę 
On Ontelons,-and ſip Tokay Wine. 
His Liver if an Inflammation ſeiſe, 
Or, waſting Lungs ſhall make him cough and wheez; 


Or Looking-Glaſs ber his wonted Joys: 

The rich Brocade becomes a Toilſome Weight, ; 
The brilant Gem offends his weakly Sight 3 
Perfumes grow nauſeous then, nor can he bear 
Loud tuneful Notes, chat us'd to charm his Far; * 
To pleaſe his Taſte the Cook attempts in win, 
When now each former Pleaſure gives him Pain. 


Nox flowing Bowls, loud Laugh, or Midnight Freik, 


Nor ſmutty Tale, delight the roving Rake, 


When HBAL TR forſakes him, all Diverſions tiro, 
There's nothing pleaſes, nothing can inſpire 
A blythſome Smile, he ſhuns' the Shine of Light, 


And broken Slum bers make a weary Nighbe. 
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. 
He dreams a Mounrain Bes upon his Breaſt, f of 
Or thar he flies che Fury of ſome Beatz / - Þ 
Sees, at vaſt Diſtance, guſhing fromthe Rods, 1 | 
The cooling Scream, while burning Thirſt provokes ' 
Him, fainting, to climb up the Cragy. Edge, | 4 
And drag his Limbs through many a Thorny Hedge: 34 
Hangs o'er a Precipice, or ſinks in Wares, , 12278 
And all the while he ſwears, turns, ftartsand raves, + 7 
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How mad 's that Man, puſt'd by bis Paſſions * 2 
Who's of his greateſt HApPIK ESS begui dz 
Who ſeems, whatc'er he ſays, by Actions low 


To courg DIS EAS E, our Pleaſure's greateſt Foc, 


Wet 
b ' 
Fx oN Paris, deeply s ckill'd i in nice Ragoos, 074 
In Olcos, Salmongundies, and Hogocs, . 
 Montanus ſends for Cooks, that his large Boar F ' / 
May all invented Luxury afford; "4K 
HEaALlTA's never minded, while the | Appetite | n beg 
Devours the Spicy Death with much elite. * t 2 Y 


Mgan Time King Arthur's favory Knighted Loa. : 3 
Appears a Clown, and's not allow'd to fon. 7 


a 
| The marinated Smelt, and Sturgeon Joles, | 
Soup Vermecell, ſour'd Thrber, Cray and Se 


8 
| The ſinother d Coney, and bad Padocks Legs, .,, 
Pullers a N, d Orangedo Pye, | 
The larded Peacock, and the Tarts de 4x. 
| The Callard Veal, and Pike in Grobe, 
Pigs « la Braiſe, the Tunfy and Brufole, 
Wich many a hundred coſtly mingled Dit, 
Whereia che Moiery of Heſh or hilt 
Is wholly loſt, and vitaze as the Taſtc 
Of them who ear the dangerous Repaſt ; | 
Untill the fechle Stomach's over cn d, 
The Fibers weak ned and the Blood enflan'd. 
What aking Heads, whas Spleen and drowzy Eyes, 
From undigeſted Crudities ariſe > 
Bur when daes Paunch is over doy'd, 
The Bani or Emetick Wine imploy'd.. 
| Theſe he imagines Methods the molt ſure, 
Aſter a Surfeit, to complete a Cure: 
| Bur never dreams how much the Balm of 10% 
Ts waſted by this forc'd unnatural Strife. | 
Thus Peuther Veſſel muſt by ſcouring wear, ö a 
* bes from Drof cane den. 5 
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But when alternatiy dhe Rain umd Raps 
Now daſh, them dry the Plank, it om dem. 
Why ſhouldſt thou uſe it v deftroy thy HTT. H 
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Covr Mellantins, if you'd. learn the At | 
To feaſt your Friends, and keep; cheir Souls alart, ft 
One good ſubſtantial Bra Di or ]W Ww 
hich ſweetly in their natur Juices flow 
Pay appes?. And here ue Danger's fn! 
ro tempt che Appetite bepead is bnd: 
nd you may eat ox n a you in cine. 1 
nd as you pleaſe, drink Water, Beer or Wine. | 
ere Hunger's fafe and gratefully app, 55 
e Spleen's forbid, and * Spirits rais'd, | 
4 Gueſts ariſe regal d, ech: d and P 


Ioavnarpo views from Bals d Parters around. 
9 Thouſaud Acres of. far, furrow d Ground...., fey FR 4 

Ind all bis own, —— but cheſe no Pleaſure yighd, . - t Y 
on e pte heren . . e ee; 1 
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Ihe lord Landdip thd with. gilded Com; 
The Banks and Meads which Flowers and Groves adortiy 
No Rcliſh have, his envious ſullen Mind, 


14 Still on the Fret, complains his Fates unkind. 


| Something he wants which always flies his Reach, 
"8 Which makes him groan beneath his ſpreading Beach. 


| | When all of Nature filent ſeem to ſhun 
Their Cares, and nod till the returning Sun z 
His envious Thoughts forbid refreſhing Sleep, 
And on the Rack his Hoptleſs Wiſhes keep. 
Fatigu'd and drutably from-rhe Down he flies, 
With skinny Check, pale Lips, and blood-run Efes. | 
Thus toil'd wich lab'ring Thoughts he looks agaſt, 
Meager Diſcaſe an caſy Paſſage finds, 
| Where Joys debarr'd in ſuch corroded Minds. 
Such take no Care the Springs of Life to ſave, | 
Neglect their EI al TE and quickly fill a Grave. 


UnLizz gay Myrtle, who with chearful Air, 
LeG envious, tho les rich, no Slave to Care; 

Thinks whar he bas cnough, and ſcorns to fret 
' While be fees Thoulande leſs” oblig'd 16 Tas, ¶ 
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S 
And ofiner from hi Station cafl his be d 
On thoſe below him, than on them more hight: 
Thus Envy finds no Accel to his Breaſt, | 
To ſour his generous Joys or break his Reſt. 
He ſtudies to do Actions juſt and kind, 
Which with the beſt Reflections chear the Mind. 
Which is the firſt Preſervative of Hz at Tu, 
To be prefer'd to Grandure, Pride and Wealth. 
Let all who would pretend to common Senſe, 
'Gainſt Pride and Envy, ſtill be on Defence. 
Who love their Health nor would their Joys controuly 
Ler them ner nurſe ſach Furies in their Soul- 


Non wait on ci Phimos to the Stews; 
Phimos who by his livid Colour ſhews 
Him load with vile Diſcaſes, which are fixe + 6 
Upon his Bones, and with his Vitals mixt. | 
Does that Man wear the Image of his Go p, 
Who drives to Death: on ſuch an ugly Road ? 
Behold him clad, like any bright Bridegroom, 
In richeſt Labours of the Britiſh Loom, 
Embroider'd o'er with Gold, whilſt Lace or lun 
Wares down his Breaſt, and Rufles o'er = b, 
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107 
get off with Art, which vilely he imploys 
In Sinks of Death, for low dear purchas d Jons. 
'de graſps the blaſted Shadow of the Fair, 
Whoſe fickly Look, vile Breath, and falling Hair, 
The flag'd Embrace, and mercenary Squeeze, 
The Twangs of Guilt, and Terrors of Diſeaſe, 
Might warn him to beware, if lawleſs Fire 
Had not ſer all his thoughtleſs Soul in Fire. 
O poor miſtaken. Youth! to drain thy Purſe. 
To gain the moſt malignant humane Curſe 
Think on thy Flannel, and Mercurial Doſe, 
And. future Pains to ſave thy Nerve and Noſe. 
Think, heedlefs Wight, how thy infected Veins 
May plague thee many a Day with loathſome Pains, 
When the French Foe his woeful Way has made, 
And all within has dire Detachments laid; 
There long may lurk, and, with Deſtruction keen, 
Do horrid Havock cer the Symptom's ſcen pol © 
But learn to dread: the poiſonous Diſcaſe, 
When Heavineſs arid Spleen thy Spitits ſeiſe. 
When feeble Limbs to ſerve thee will decline, 
And languid Eyes ho more with Sparkles ſhine. 
The Roſes from by Ct eck will blaſted fade, 
7 $06 leave a dull Complexion, like the Lead. 


3 

Fin J. 
Then, then expect. the terrible Attack 
Upon thy Head, thy Conduit, Noſe; and Back. | 
Pains through thy Shoulders, Arms, and Throat and Shing, 4 
Will chreaten Death, and damp thee with thy Sins. 
How frightful is the Loſs, and the Diſgrace, 
When it deſtroys the Beauties of the Face! | 
When the arch'd Noſe in rotten. Ruin lies, 
And all the Venom flames around the Eyes. 
When th", Uvula has got its morral Wound, 
And Tongue and Lips form Words without a Sound. 
When Hair drops oft, and Bones corrupt and bare, 
Through ulcerated Tags of Muſcles Stare. 


Bur vain we fing Inſtruction to his Ear, 
Who's no more Slave to Reaſon than to Fear. 
ne by Paſſion, and o'ercome with Wine, 
He ruſhes headlong on his vile Deſign. ' 

The ben Bolus, and the bitter Pil, 


A Month of Spiting, and the Surgeon” $ Bill, 

Are now forgot, whilſt he: Fut here 'ris beſt, 
To let the Curtain drop, and hide the reſt | 

Of the Coarſe Scene, too ſhocking for the Sight 
Rara 


tr N 
To hear with Pleaſure-Urben's Praifes ing, 
Urban the kind, the prudent, gay and young, | 
Who moves a Man, aud wears a rofic Smile, 
That can the faixeſt of a Heart beguile. 
A virtuous Love delights him with its Grace, 
Which ſoon he'll find in Myra's lov'd Embrace, 


Enjoying HEAL TH, With all its lovely Train 
Of Joys, free from Remorſe „or Shame, or Pain. 


Bo r Talpo ſighs with Matrimonial Cares; 
His Checks wear Wrinkles, Silver grow his Hair, 
Before old Age, his HEAT Tn decay's apace, 
And very rarely Smiles clear up his Face. 
Talpo's a Fool, there's hardly Help for thar 
He ſcarcely knows himſelf what he'd be at. 

He's avaritious to the laſt Degree, 
And thinks his Wife and Children makes too free 
Wich his dear Idol, this creats his Pain, pu 
And breeds Convulſions in his narrow Brain. | 
He always ſtartled at approaching Fate, | 
And afimes jealous of ix virwous Mare, 
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Er 
Is ever anxiqus, ſhums his Friends, to ſave; 
Thus ſoon hell fret himſelf into a Graue. 
There let him ratz worthles the Muſes le, 
Who never read que Poem in his Days, 


I fing to Marlus, Marlus who regards. 
Me well mean'd verſe, and generouſly rewards 
The Poets Care, obſerve now, if you can, 
Oughr in his Carriage, does nor ſpeak the Man, 
To him his many a Winter wedded wie | 
Appears the greateſt Solace of his Life, 

He views his Offspring with indulgent Love, 
Who his ſuperior Conduct all approve. _ . 
Smooth glide his Hours, at Fifty hes leſs. old, 


Than ſome who have not half the Number told. ; 313 Jad 
The cheating Glaſs he with right Frignds cap free 


Bur ſhuns the deep Debauch with cautious Care. 
His Sleeps are ſound, he ſces the Morning xiſe, 
nd lifts his Face with Pleaſure to the Skies; 


Dr gulhes from the Rock in Limpid Spring- 
rom fragrant Plains, he gains the RE 
hile zuddy Beans all diſtans Pure RAI. 
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i quaſfs the HE a1 N chars born on Zopbyr's Wings, | 
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The whole of Nature to a Mind thus turgd, _ 
Enjoying H x a1 R, with Sweerneſs ſeems adorn'd. c 
To him the whiſtling Ploughman's artleſs Tune, 
The Blecting Flocks, the Oxen's hollow Crune, 
The warbling Notes of the ſmall chirping Throng, 
Delight him more than the 1ralian Song. 

To him the cheapeſt Diſh of rural Fare, 

And Water cool in Place of Wine more rare, 
Shall prove a Feaſt. On Straw he'll find more Eaſe | 
Than on the Down, even with the leaſt Diſcaſe, 


Wnozvan's tempted to tranſgreſs che Line, 
By Moderation fix d to enlivening wine, 
View Macro waſted long before his Time, | 
Whoſe Head bow'd down, proclaims his liquid Crime . 

The Purple Dye, with Ruby Pimptes mixt, 5 
A Witneſſes upon bis Face are ft. 
A conſtant Fever waſtes his Strength away, 

And Limbs enervate gradually decay. cas 

| The Gour and Pally follow in the Rear, © © 

And make his Being burthenſome to bear. 
His ſqueamifh Sromach Joaths the ſayory Sen. 

L npught bur Liquida now ein ind their W, 


E 1 2 
To aniniſte his Scrength, which daily eg Fwd 
1 on dee, aa 7 uf” 


z. To practiſe what we preach, 0 „ 

| Aſſiſt thy Slave, eſt Rehna ſcorn 
Thy Inſpiration, if the rempting Grape 

Shall form che hollow Eye, and Lic * 


BU: le we wretched Miſers who; repine, 
And wiſh there were not ſuch a Juice xs Wine, 8 
a here chat we are ſo profane „ ee - l 2 | 
To think chat Heaven gave plenteous Vines i in vain. | I 
| 7 No, fince there's Plenty, Cups may ſparkling flow, "oe 
| And we may drink till our rid Spirits glow. r=: | 
They will befriend our HEALTH, while chearfil Kounds 
Incline to Mirth; and keep their proper Bounds. - "I 
Fools ſhould nor drink, I own, who fil with more, o_ 
And know nor when tis proper to give o'er OY 


Dear Britons, „ e Die hoe N 


Your Apetites, Which elle at Noon lee 4 2 
Such proper Aliments as can ſud * 8 12214 bn 
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His Eyes are dtewzy, and his Lips te neee 
His ſoſt enfeebl d Hands ſupinely hing, 

And ſhaking Knees, unus'd rogerher cling. © 

Cos by the Fire his Ealy-Chair ſlands, m7 

In which all Day he ſnorters, nods and yawns. 
Sometimes he'll 1 at Piquet, hoping Gain, 
But you muſt deal his Cards, that's too much Pain. | 
He ſpeaks bur ſeldom, puſſs at every Pauſe, 
Words being a Labour to his Tongue and Jaws. 
Nor muſt his Friends diſcourſe above their Breath, 
For the leaſt Noiſe ſtounde through his Ears bke Death. | 
He cauſes ſtop ech Cranny in his Room, 
And heaps on Cloaths to fave him from the Rheum : 
| Free Air he dreads as his moſt dangerous Foes | 
And crembles ar che Sight of Ice or Snow. | 
| The Warming Pan each Night glows o'er his Sheets, 
| Then he bencath a Load of Blankets ſivears 5 | 
The which (inſtead of ſhunting) ope's the one, 
And lets in Cold at each dilated Pore, : 
| Thus does the Slugard HEALTH and Vigour waſte, R 
With 2 85 Indolence, vill at the laſt, 8 

5 Said ff, 
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Sciatick, Jaundiob,s Dropfic or the Sa; e 
Alternate make the lazy Lubard gro. nim 26! 


Bur ative Haris much rather loves, 
Wich eager Stride to trace the Wilds and Grove: 
. botiidnyiheb,- = dai 
Or work deſtructive *Reynard's Ovetthtow w - 4d 4) / 
The Race delights him, Horſes are his Care, 100 
And a ſtout ambling Pad his cafieſt Char. 
Sometimes to firm his Nerves he'll plunge the Deep;/ ” 
And with expanded Arms the Billows ſweep : Hall 
Then on the Links, or in the Eſtler Walls, 

He drives the Gowff, and ſtrikes che Tenis Balls. 4 
From Ice with Pleaſure he can bruth the Snow, oo Barge: * 
And run rejoyeing with his Curling Throw ; 3 = | 
Or ſend the whizzing Arrow from the string, | 

A manly Game , which by itſelf I ling. 3 2 4 
Thus chearfully he'll walk, ride, dance or game, N ws 
Nor mind the Notthern Blaſt, or Southern Flame. 

Eaſt Winds may blow, and ſulleu Fogs may fall, 

Bur his hale Conſtiturion's Proof to all. oh 
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 Hegknows no Change of Weather by a, Corn, 3 
Nor minds the blagk,,the blew or rudy Morn. | 


HRE let no Youth exrravagantly given, 

Who value neither Gold, nor HEAT TH, nor Heaven, 
Think that our Lays encourages the Crime 
Of ſetting deep, or walting 200 much Time 

On furious Game, which makes the Paſſions boil, 
And the fair enn of Hz at 18 a weakning Tod, 


By Violence exceſſive or the — EIS Dochoe 
Which ruin'd looſer Minds muſt Rill ſtain. .. r tk 
Ov Hilaris delpiſes Wealth fo nz, 1 


Nor does he love to be himſelf undone, ., 
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But from his Sport, can with a Smile retire 
And warm his Genius ar Apo! lo's Fire. | 
Find uſeful Learning i in the inſpired Strains, 
And bleſs the generous Poet for his Pains. 
Thus he by Lie rature and Exerciſe, I ' 
Improves his Soul, and wards oft each Diſeaſe. 
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HEAT TE s op'ner Foes, ET RT oy Care to ſhow, 
« 1..T 


Which make Diſcaſes in full Torrens flow : : 
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But when theſe Us inttude, do whar we wil! 
We leave the Cute to the Phyſician's Silz: 
To ſuch well ſeen i in Nature's ' datker Laws, 8 
And for Diſorders can afſign a Cauſe. 
Who know the Vertues of falubrious Plants, 
And what each different Conſtitution Wants. 
Apply for Health; bur ſhun the vagrant Quack, 
Who gulls the Crowd with Andrew's comick Clacks 


Or him that charges Gazzettes with his Bills, 
His Anadoyns, Elixirs, Tinctures, Pils, 


Who rarely ever cures, but often kills. 
Nor truſt thy Life to the old Woman's Charms, K | 
Who binds with knotted Tape thy Legs or Arms, ny 
Which they prevent will Purple Fevers cool 3 F 
And thus impoſe on ſome believing Fool. 

When' Agues ſhake, or Fevers raiſe a Flame, 
Let your Phyſician be a Man of Fame: 

Of well known Learning, and in good R peRt 


For Prudence, Honour, and a Mind erc&. 
Nor ſcrimply fave from what's to Merit du; 


He ſaves your whole Eta who ſuccours You. 


t 1 ; 
By grateful, Britons, for your terpp'rate Beams, 
Four fertile Plains, green Hills, and filyer Streams. 
O'erclad with Corns, with Groves, and many a Mead, 


1 N 


Where riſe green Heights, where Herds in Millions feed. 


Her uſeful Plenty mitigates our Care, 
And HE ALT H with freſheſt Sweets. "PP the Air. 


Uros thoſe Shores, where Months of crding Rays 
Glance feebly on the Snow, and frozen Bays: 
h when wrapt in Fur, the Starving Lapland Brood 
Scarce keep the Cold from curd ling of their Blood. 
Here * Want i in all i its pinching, Forms, 
Combines wich lengrhned Night and bleakeſt Storms, 
To combate joyful HE AL TH, and calm Repoſe, 

Which from an equal Warmth and Plenty flows. 


IXI rather, O great Ruler of che Day, 
Bear me to Weygate or to Hudſon's Bay, 
Than ſcorch me one theſe dry and blaſted Plaing, 
Where Rays direct inflame the boiling Veins 
Of gloomy Negroes, who're oblig d to breath 
A A thickned Air, with peſtilential Death, 
where range out o'er the unhoſpitable Waſts 
The Hunger edg'd, and fierce devouring Beaſts, 


N har; 3 I” e 

wer pense which fort bass . 2 
. H Or in the envenom d Tooth or forked Sing: -; - 4 
| Where flgaing eee e "i 
The golden Sbtave, or Plants for Wine-and O. 
Hzal u maſt be here a Stranger, where the Rage ... -- = 
Of Fev'riſh Beams dts * Age. | 


Ys Dutch, enjoy © mor Dams, your Bubwacks ae . 
And war with Neptune for a ſandy Coaſt, _ 
Whit fiighred by theſe deep rumulryous Powers. 

Lou ſcarce dare fleep in your fubaqueous Bowers: 
Raiſe high your Beds, and ſhun your exdaking Fr 
And battle with Tobacco Smoak your Fogs z 5 
Soak on your Stoyes, with Spirito charge your Vein, 
To ward off Agues and Rheumatick Pans. 
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+ And vainly trace the Plain for Clnifal Nils. 


; Starve on a Salade, ot a Garlick Hend, k ou N 
Pray for his daily Roots, not daily Bread, 2 


| | Be ſowr and jealous of his Friend and Wife, 1 dd roll 
4 1 Till Want and Spleen cur ſhort his Threed of Life, | 
' WHLsT we on our. auſpicious. Ifland ind, 
. rr, 
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